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LEAF ACK 


I. may perhaps be thought, that par- 
_ tiality towards a brother, or want of 


| judgment in myſelf, incline me to think 


more highly of the following poem than 
| J ought to do, when I declare that 1 
don't remember ever to have met with 
any thing more pleaſing in the kind. 
There is ſomething ſo intereſting in the 


- ſtory itſelf, ſo delicate in the ſentiment, 
and ſo affectionate in the narration, that 
I am perſuaded it will not be read by 
many without awakening the moſt ten- 
A der 


enn 


der and refined ſenſations, and, I truſt, 


— 


not without much improvement alſo. 


To the religious mind it will be a far- 
ther recommendation to the poem, that 00 
it points out true chriſtianity as the only 
thing worth aiming at in life, and which 
can afford ſolid ſupport in the hour of , 
death; and if it tend in any meaſure to ſ 


correct the vitiated taſte of the day for 


compoſitions of a dangerous and licen- | 
tious nature, I ſhall be the more ſatisfied 
with the reſolution I came to of making 


it public. 


N 111 


lf there be ſome ſtrong expreſſions 
in favor of virtue, they muſt be un- 
derſtood of that virtue only which is 
the fruit of faith, agreeable to the a- 
U poſtle's exhortation, add to your faith 
virtue: for it is fully evident by the 


. F 
ſtriking manner 1n which the author 


i bs the ſtruggles between nature and 
4 grace in young Henry's mind, that 
. whilſt he (the author) acknowledges 
"| the intire depravity of all the children 
2 of Adam, he is convinced of the ab- 
'S | flute inefficacy of the united powers 
of reaſon, ſcience, and even of the moſt 
if * 2 Pet. i. 5. 

A 2 refined 


iv F 


refined leſſons on the beauty of virtue 


and the deformity of vice, to change 
and convert the heart, independent of 
the influences of the divine Spirit. 
94 
I now beg leave to add, that the au- 
thor of the poem was totally ignorant of. 
it's being ſent abroad into the world. It 


was by mere accident that I firſt got a 


tranſient ſight of it, and not till after re- 
peated requeſts that 1 obtained a copy of 
it; and had I then intimated the moſt 
diſtant wiſh of printing it, (particularly 
with his name annexed,) I know tha 
his great humility and diffidence woulc 


nee 


2 


2 R E F A C E. v 
never have permitted him to let me have 
it in my poſſeſſion: but as I felt con- 
ſcious, that whilſt I rendered a ſervice to 
the public, I did him no diſcredit, I 
ventured to ſend it out in it's native 
ſimplicity ; though by ſo doing, I am 
ſenſible that the poem appeared in a 
much more diſadvantageous light than 
it would have done, if the author him- 
ſelf had corrected it and prepared it for 
the preſs ; but ſo far was he from intending 
to publiſh it, that he has aſſured me many 
of the lines were haſtily put down in the 
rough, as his firſt thoughts, on which he 


hoped: to make ſome improvements, even 
AZ before 


vi P:R--E-F-AC-F. 


before he ſhowed the manuſcript to any 


of his particular friends, for whoſe a- 
muſement and his own the piece was 
wholly deſigned. However, as it has 
been introduced into the world, the au- 
thor himſelf has beſtowed ſome pains in 
reviſing and correcting the preſent edi- 
tion; and if any further apology be ne- 
ceſſary, the making that apology ought 
certainly to fall to my ſhare, for having 
at firſt ſent the poem abroad without his 
knowledge. 


By what I have lately heard the author 
dropon the ſubject, I have reaſon to believe 


that 


> 
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that he meditates a ſecond part, or rather 
another canto, which will bring the poem 
down to the death of AcasTo, and con- 


tain the remaining part of the hiſtory of 


HENRY; but when that will be finiſhed, 


or whether it will ever be compleated at 
all, I take not upon me to determine. 
As to the lines which follow, they were 
chiefly compoſed in ſome folitary ftrolls 
which the author frequently took among 
ſome pleatingly wild ſcenes, not unlike 
thoſe with a deſcription of which the poem 
begins; but it was not till about the end 
of April laſt, or the beginning of May, that 
I ſaw a ſingle word of the performance. 

A 4 1 had 
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I had ſome intentions of prefixing an 
introductory argument to the work; but 
as the verſification is not of that ſort as 
to want continual explanatory notes, in 
order to come at the author's meaning, 


(a circumſtance not very unfrequent in 


4 


poetry,) and as a proſaic argument would 


Res : *. 
only tend to anticipate what is to follow, , 


and to prevent it's ſtriking the mind with 
that degree of force which it might do 
when the ſtory is ſuffered to unfold itſelf 
in the narration, I thought it better not 
to foreſtal the reader's judgment by any 
thing of the kind. 

RICHARD HILL. 


HAWKSTONE, 
July 1, 1786. 
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Wu ERE nature's ſcenes in wild confuſion lie, 
And cloud-capt mountains ſtrike th' aſtoniſh'd eye 
Where bulging rocks their lofty ſummits ſhow, 
Whilſ roaring torrents from their caverns flow, 

And ſwift deſcending in unceaſing foam 

Glide thro? the dale to reach their briny home; 
Where foreſts vaſt their varied ſhade combine, 


Here the old oak, and there the ſpiral pine; 


Where 


10 HENRY AND ACASTO; 


Where the dark yew o'er the deep chaſm impends, A 


And the tall larch her lighter ombrage lends; 


Where feath'ring beech the lowly primroſe ſweep, 
And mournful willows o'er the fountains weep, 
Whilſt many a moſſy fragment, ſteep'd in dew, 


Meets the bright ray, and gliſtens to the view: 


Mid ſcenes ſo grand a lonely vale is found 4 4 


Where ſofter beauties deck the turfy ground; 


; „ Where banks reclining ſhow their flow'ry fide, 
And peaceful cattle from the tempeſt hide. 

% Here good Acaſto from the world had fled, 12 
Wean'd from it's pleaſures, to it's follies dead; 

From error's paths he cautiouſly withdrew, 


And ſtill more godlike as in years he grew; 


Wii 


y 
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Whilſt all his actions heav'nly wiſdom ſhow'd, 


_ Unnumber'd graces in his boſom glow'd ; 


Taere love divine, the firſt of all the train, 
And faith and hope their fix'd abode maintain; 
There patience, gentleneſs, and joy ſerene, 
There peace, and ſweet humility, are ſeen. 

No longer now among the youths he ſhone, 
No longer now the prize of glory won; 

Nor rais'd as erſt by mighty deeds his fame, 
When manly vigor ſtrung his nervous frame, 
Full oft had Phcebus run his yearly way, 
Since firſt Acaſto hail'd the light of day. 

The mark of time his furrow'd viſage ſhow'd, 


And ſnowy locks adown his ſhoulders flow'd, 


122 HENRY AND ACAST®@: 


But tho' grave wiſdom's characters he bore, 


a 
His aſpe& mild no rigid ſternneſs wore. 

Not for himſelf this. lone retreat he choſe, b 
His remnant hours to waſte in ſoft repoſe; 

To ſink in leiſure's ſoporific arms, { 


And fall a victim to her ſoothing charms : 


Far nobler motives ſway'd his gen'rous breaſt, . 


And ſtil] to act the buſy part he preſs'd. 


From the vain world he led a gentle youth, 
| Here to direct him in the paths of truth * ; | 
Inſtructive leſſons to his ſoul FIBER 
Ere ſubtle vice had won his eaſy heart, 

Faſt by a rock that from the mountain ſtood, 
Whoſe tufty ſides were fring'd with bruſhy wood, 


Which 


Inter ylvas Academi quærere verum. Hox. 


A MORAL TALE. 
Which half conceal'd the dewy drop that fell 
Wich filent trickle to the cryſtal well, 
7 A ruſtic cottage, rais'd by artiſt mean, 
In ſweet ſimplicity of ſtyle was ſeen, 


0 g No grand pilaſters roſe in ſtately pride, 


No labor'd cornice grac'd it's humble fide; 


No ſculptor's hand had wrought th' unpoliſh'd tone, 


Within it's walls no gilded cielings ſhone: 


Cloſe at the threſhold fragrant woodbines grew, 
And o'er it's ſides Iuxuriant branches threw, 
Whilſt twiſted ivy to the door-poſts clung, 
And from the roof in gloſſy curtains hung. 
Small was the line that o'er th' uneven ground, 


In form unheeded, mark'd it's utmoſt bound, 
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*T was here Acaſto and his lovely boy 
-Securely liv'd in innocence and joy, 
Nine times had ſpring the face of nature chear'd, 
As oft had ſummer's gaudy train appear'd, 
Nine times Autumna ſpread her golden ſtore, 
And icy fields ſtern winter's garment 3 
Since pious Anna felt a mother's throes, 
And the firſt light on Henry's head aroſe; 
When heav'n, all wiſe, th' afflictive mandate ſpoke, 
And friends ſurviving felt the fatal ftroke ; * 
That ſtroke which Henry of his fire bereft, 
And the ſweet child an helpleſs orphan left, 
Then did Acaſto mark him for his own, 


Wept o'er the ſmiling babe, and cried © Myr on!“ 


An 


A MORAL TALE. 15 


An happy lot the tender infant found, 

Midſt friends for worth and piety renown'd ; 
Friends, that might watch his early ſteps, and ſhow 
Th' unbeaten path in which a child ſhould go“. 
Betimes his liſping tongue was taught to frame 
With rev'rend awe his great Creator's name; 
His knees before th" eternal throne to bend, 
And ſeek the bleſſings that a God could ſend. 
Well did Acaſto all his tempers ſpy, 

Trace ey'ry virtue, and each vice deſcry ; 
Deep was he ſkill'd in learning's ſacred page, 
His words were weighty, and his counſels ſage. 
Young Henry liſten'd with attentive ear, 


And, won by love or aw'd by filial fear, 
Felt 
9 Prov, xxii. 6. 
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Felt all his leſſons, in his inmoſt ſoul, 

Eis paſſions ſoften and his will controul. 

Ne*er was the youth to ſtudy's drudge confin'd, 

No tedious precepts pall'd his tender mind; 

But, charm'd, th' inſtructor's a tale he caught, 
And while he learnt, the more to learn ke ſought. 


Soon as Aurora's ſmiling face was ſeen, 


And ſilver ſpangles deck'd the daiſy'd green; 


Soon as the larks their early ſong begun, 
And thouſand cobwebs floated in the ſun; 


The twain would leave their humble roof and ſtray 


O'er ſhepherds tracks their careleſs winding way, 
To quaff freſh breezes of the purer air, = © 


And the rich bounties of creation ſhare; F 


Whilſt 
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Whilſt many a moral wiſe Acaſto diew 

From each ſurrounding object in their view. 
(Whilſt the foul ſoul with dur ghill vapors ſteams, 
And poiſon bps ev'n from cceleftial ſtreams, 

The vir:uous mind improves from all it meets, 
And wiſdom's honey culls from nature's ſweets. ) 
Thus would he mark ſome aged tree that ſtood 
The priſtine monarch of the mighty wood, 

It's rugged arms with foliage thinly ſpread, 

And bow'd by wintry ſtorms it's batter'd head: 
See there, my child, the ſage inſtruftor cried, 
How ſhort a ſpace the firmeſt things abide ! : 
That ſtem, by time's relentleſs hand defac'd, 

For many a year it's native ſoil has grac'd 


B : Unnume 
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Unnumber'd children round the father roſe, 
And barren foil extended woodland grows 
They flouriſh now, but ſoon themſelves ſhall know 
That vig'rous ſtrength muſt yield to age's blow. 
"Tis thus with man ——now health his frame ſuſtains, 
Whilſt youthful ardor in his boſom reigns z 
But time attends, is bows his hoary bod 
And lays him proſtrate with the conquer'd dead: 
A race ſucceeds,” no longer ſpace is giv'n, 
They fall obedient to the will of heav'n. 

Then prize not that which ſoon ſhall be decay'd, 
Nor court the grandeur which muſt quickly fade, 

Or ſee yon' flow'r, which feels the genial ray, 


And opes it's boſom to the beam of day, 


nd 
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Lends of 14e fragrance to the paſſing gale, 
That gently wafts it thro* the balmy vale, 
Shrinks at the evening blaſt, and, ere the night 
Flies from the arrows of returning light, 
In ſhrivel'd form now kiſs the humid ground, 
And ſcarce it's traces in the morn are found. 
Such may my Henry be: he lives to-day 
Young, active, healthy, vigorous, and gay; 
But ere the car of yon' declining un 
Shall from the gilded eaſt once more have run, 
His beating pulſe may ceaſe, life's vapor fly, 
And pallid Henry like that flow'ret lie, 
Say then, my child, ſhould ſoon the ſummons come, 


To call thee hence, to thine eternal home, 


1 Couldſt 
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Couldſt thou de ſtand the ſhock, nor dread 
The gloomy manſions of the grave to tread ? | 
Would no ſad preſage of a judgment hour 

In awful terrors o'er thy conſcience low'r? 
Well doſt thou know with what paternal care 
For that dread day I charg'd thee to prepare; 
Show'd thee the chart that leads to Sion's land, 
Preciſely mark'd by God's unerring hand. 
That way purſue, by inſpiration's fide, | 
Nor let vain fancy's meteor be thy guide: 

By fancy led, advent'rous Adam fell, 

And bow'd ſubjection to the prince of hell, 
His race corrupted in his footſteps trod ; 


They fancied wiſdom, and they ſtray'd from God +. 


« 1] am 


+ Rom. i. 22. 1 Cor: ch. i, ii, iii, throughout. 
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n the way,” th' almighty Savior cries *; 

By thee I go, the faithful ſoul replies: 

"Tis thine a guilty world from fin to fave, 

And make thy ranſom'd triumph o'er the grave: 

By thee I mount the glorious realms above, 

To chaunt the praiſes of redeeming love. 

Tell me, my much-lov'd boy, are ſuch thy views, 

Or what the prize thy lab'ring ſoul purſues ? 

Prevent Acaſto's fears that Henry's mind 

To earth's vain joys alone ſhould be confin'd.” 
Thus truth in many a pleaſing garb array'd 

The good inſtructor to his child convey'd: 

Henry attentive heard, and whilſt he ſpoke, 


Conviction warm thro' all his ſoul awoke; 


B 3 Reaſon 


John xiv, 6, 
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Reaſon enthron'd did all her right maintain, 
And ſtubborn ſelf confeſs'd her high domain. 


Now counſels paſt their former weight acquir'd, 


And ftrong reſolves his yielding boſom fir'd, 
But theſe, alas! juſt as the meteor's gleam 
Pours forth its bright but momentary ſtream, 
Strike on th' affections and 1 raiſe; 
But ſoon extirguiſh'd is the crackling blaxe, 
Quench'd by the ſtreams which flow from pleaſure's ſpring, 
And frothy trifles in their courſes bring. 

Acaſto patient, ſtill to teach intent, 
O'er happier times with pleaſing foreſight bent, 
Saw heay'n-born virtue, deck'd with native charme, 


Receive his Henry with extended arms ; 


A MORAL TALE. _ 


Saw vice unmaſk'd, her hideous aſpect ſhown, 
Her dev*liſh wiles, 4 dire enchantments known, 
Deſpis'd, abhorr'd, with all her helliſſi train 
Dragg'd to the manſions of eternal pain. 

Still crafty vice in lurking ambuſh lay 

To ſcize in fatal hour th' unwary prey 

Whilſt virtue watchful ſtood, and gently ſtrove 


By ſoft perſuaſives to engage his love. 


Vain the contention—the degen'rate mind, 
By ſad propenſity to vice inclin'd, 
Full oft the brittle cords of ſcience broke, 


And ſaapp'd the ſecbler twigs of rea'on's yoke : 


The ſeeds of inbred fin, awbile conceal'd, 
Warm'd by temptation's ſun, began to yicid 


B 4 
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Their copious fruits, whence baneful odors ſhed, 

Contagion fatal all around them ſpread. 

But good Acaſto, who at wiſdom's gate 

Would oft in frame devout a ſuppliant wait“, 

And taſte 1 ſweet, whilſt love divine 

Did o'er his ſoul with rays refulgent ſhine, 

Implor'd th* Almighty by his pow'r to break 

The barren ſoil of Henry's heart; then ſpeak 

Fertility, and make the fallꝛab'd ground +, 

By ſhow'rs of grace, in heav'nly fruits abound. 
Once as Acaſto and his Henry took 

Their wonted rovings by the pebbly brook, 

The ſweets collecting that of faireſt hue 


In rich profuſion on it's margin grew, 


Prov. viii. 34. + Jer, iv. 3. Hol. x. 14. 


With 
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With nice diſtinction of botanic art 

Minutely viewing each component part, 

The fleecy tribe, by blithſome ſhepherds led, 
Around them fearlefs on the verdure fed: 

The ſportive lambkin, from it's mother flray'd, 

It's fellows found, and thouſand gambols play'd : 
The bleating dam, oppreſs'd with tend'relt care, 

Her darling call'd to natwice's richeſt fare; 

The ſuckling heard, and friſk'd with bounding haſte 
The ſolace warm on bended knee to taſte, 

The pleaſing ſcene the youth's attention drew, 
And ſtrong amazement on his features grew; 
Unnoy'd he ſtood, in deep reflection let, 

With anxious thought his W boſom toſt. 


Graſp'd 
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Graſy'd in his hand the flow'rs no more are ſeen, 
But drop neglected on their native green, 
Some ſighs eſcap'd ; at length he ſilence broke, 
And thus inquiring to Acaſto ſpoke : 

66 Whence does it come, my kind protector, own, 
Maternal care was ne'er to Henry known? 
Each lambkin vies with fond delight to prove 
The ſoft endearments of a mother's love: 
Thoughtleſs they feed beneath her watchful FI 
Nor fear they danger ev'n when danger's nigh. 
So the ſweet thruſh, that fits on yonder ſpray, 
And charms my ears with her melodigus lay, 
oft have I ſeen her downy nefilings brood, 


And wing her way to ſeek their diſtant food ; 
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But quick returning with far nobler ſtore 
Than richeſt ſhip which ſails from India's ſhore, 
An inſect, worm, or fly, the trophy ſpoil 
Of all her warlike feats and buſy toil, 
With beaks all ope* her half-fledg'd young ones ſoon 
Receive with chirps of joy the captive boon. 

So too the boys, that from the village come, 
And oft in parties thro our valley roam, 
Will ſpeak with tranſport of a mother's care, 
And haſten back her tend'reſt love to ſhare, 
Ah! why am I of ſuch delights bereft ? 
To ſooth my childhood why no mother left? 
Could 1 in infancy negle&ted live, 
Or would not heav'n the needful bleſſing give ? 


Say, 
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Say, gen'rous fire, for thou canſt well explain 
Such myſt'ries great; nor wilt the taſk diſdain.” 
Mov'd was Acaſto's ſoul, in deepeſt thought 

Aghaſt he ſtood ; for painful mem'ry brought 
Paſt ſorrows back, and forc'd the tear to tart 
That ſpoke the feelings of a wounded heart ; 
Yet ſoon his force reſum'd, he ſilence broke 
And thus to eager-looking Henry ſpoke : 

« Know, my dear child, ſince thou canſt wil-ly glean 
Inſtruction front from yon' expreſlive ſcene, 
Know heav*n's myſterious ways, and patient wait 
Whilſt I from times remote my tale relate, 

Bleſt was the ſeaſon of my youthful years, 


By cares unclouded, unappall'd by fears: 


\ 


A MORAL TALE. 


My quiet breaſt no piercing ſorrows tore, 


No keen affliftion ſway deſpotic bore, 


* 


All was ſerene, Theſe hands by buſy toll 
The fruits collected of my fertile (oil ; 

And tho' no bags uin with golden ore, 
Yet was my table grac'd with plenteous ſtore, 
Kind heav'n was pleas'd a partner fair to ſend, 
A dear companion and a faithful friend ; 

In her all virtues met, and tho” in vain 

We ſeek perfection in this world to gain, 


In her no ſpot appear'd, but richly giv'n 


Wasev'ry grace, and“ in her e was beau. 


One lovely babe engag'd our anxious care, 


Whoſe weal we daily ſought in ſocial pray'r : 


Beneath 
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Beneath a mother's watchful eye ſhe grew, 
And ſhining virtues from her precepts drew. 


As time roll'd on we faw fair Anna riſe 


In matchleſs worth to crown our earthly joys. 
Such was our lot, *mid ſweets domeſtic fix'd, 
Nor ſeem'd with human woes our portion mix'd, 
No change I ſought; when, ah! my chaſt'ning God 


To me directed his afflicting rod. 1 


My dear Selina - (ſcarce that name I ſpeak, 

But tears afreſh bedew my aged check) 

My dear Selina droop'd beneath the pow'r 

Of pale diſeaſe; to her in welcom'd hour 

Death aim'd his blow, and gave the kind releaſs 


From fin and pain, and brought eternal peace. 


A MORAL TALE. 3 


Ne'er ſhall my foul forget her look ſerene, 
My nobleſt ſolace in that awtul ſcene, 
When with a ſmile ſhe bid the world adieu, 
Clos'd her fix'd eyes, and to her Savice flew, 
Her fate I mourn not, but I mourn her loſs; 
The firſt my comfort, and the laſt my croſs, 
Much did my Anna feel, and vainly try'd 
With ſtudy'd care her ſtruggling grief to hide: 
Loud ſpoke the heaving ſob, the ſtifled figh 
The tear, that trembled in her cryftal'd eye, 
Trac'd it's lone ſource from quick ſenſation's bed, 
And wid'ning roſe by ſprings of ſorrow fed, 
Burſt it's fair banks by one o'erflowing ſwell, 


Swept her ſweet cheek, and on her boſom fell, 


Till, 
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Till, drown'd in floods, around my neck the flung 

Her ſnowy arms, and on Acaſto hung. 

I can no more----At length by time appeas'd, 

Tempeſtuous grief within our boſoais ceas'd; 

Whilſt peace and heav'nly reſignation roſe 

In ſweet ſucceſſion to our keener woes; 

And faith, ſubmiſſive to Jehovah's will, 

Bid ev'ry murm' ring thought and word be ſtill, 
Anna her blooming prime had ſcarce attain'd, 

When thus on me the weighty charge remain'd. 

Mov'd by the love which tender parents feel, 

A thouſand fears my traaguil hours would ſteal; 

Fears left my child in ſin's dark maze ſhoulg fray, 


Tread pleaſure's path, and miſs the narrow way ®. 


* Mat, vii. 13, 14. 
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Fre long I ſaw a num'rous crowd attend; 
At Anna's feet ſubmiſſive ſuitors bend. 
The titled peer, for ſplendor only fam'd, 
In vain the ardor of his love proclaim'd: 
The fop, of nought but empty ſound poſſeſl, 
Declar'd with fruitleſs prate his aching breaſt; 
Of beauteous Venus talk'd, of Cupid's darts, 
Of ſleepleſs, love - ſick nights, and wounded hearts, 
At length th' admiring throng Horatio join'd, 
of perſon pleaſing, and of ns 
From early youth inur'd to war's campaigns, 
He boldly ventur'd on the martial plains ; 
Charg'd the dread foe, and wide the conqueſt ſpread, 
As troops diſmay'd his dauntleſs valor fled: 


E Humanely 
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Humanely brave, whilſt numbers round him fel], 
His tender boſom would with pity ſwell ; 

The trembling captive own'd his gen'rous care 
To eaſe his burdens, and his ſorrows ſhare, 
Such was the youth who could ſucceſsful prove, 
And from fair Anna meet returns of love. 
Their kirdred fouls in ſweeteſt concerd firung, 
On ev'ry theme harmonic numbers rung: 

The moiſten'd eye would grief congenial ſhow, 
As oft they liflen'd to the tale of woe: 

From Aber hand the lib'ral bounty ſpread, 
Chac'd deep diſtreſs, and ſamiſh'd oiphans fed: 
All virtue's paths with wary ſteps they trod, 


Gave men the profit, and the praiſe to God; 
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And whilſt they kept the heav'nly prize in view, 


They prov'd by works of faith, that faith was true “. 


Whene'er remembrance of Selina's love 
T he finer paſſions of my ſoul would move, 
Horatio, kind, the heavy hours would chear, 
And ſtop by converſe ſweet the falling tear. 
Ere long l hail'd him ſon :—Indulgent heav'n 
Sure greater bliſs had ne'er to parent giv'n 
Than when I ſaw the brave Horatio's hand 
With Anna's join'd in ſacred wedlock's band. 
As rapid Time his ceaſeleſs journey went, 


In ſweets domeſtic were our moments ſpent ; 


Care with his comrades from our dwelling fled, 


And thence his train to ſcenes of diſcord led; 


"© 


* Tam, ii. 18. 
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Whilſt peace, tranquillity, and ſocial love, 

To raiſe our joys in kind contention ſtrove, 

Still heay*n freſh bounties gave; th' exulting pair 
ExpeQed ſoon the parent's charge to ſhare; 

With eager arms their love's ſweet pledge embrace, 
And each their likeneſs in the infant trace, 

| Thus were we bleſt; when noiſy rumour, fraught 
With packets huge, the tale of horror brought, 

Of leagues and ſchemes in foreign counſels plann'd, 
Of pow'rful fleets by urdy ſailors mann'd ; 

Ot troops embaik'd the glittting ſword to wield, 
Ard try their valor in the glorious field: 

Drums beat to arms ; our youth, inflam'd with zeal, 


Flock'd to the Randard for their country's weal, 


Soon 


Soon on our coaſts, by vet'ran heroes led, 
In ranks arrang'd, a num'rous army ſpread, 
With force oppos'd to meet the hardy foe, 
And feats of proweſs in the battle ſhow, 
There honor call'd my ſon : ſuch ſad adieu 
Ne'er love before ſuſtain'd, or ſorrow knew, 


In hideous forms now ſleepleſs fancy walk'd, 


And ghaſtly phantoms o'er the moon-beams ſtalk'd; 


Dear Anna's ſwollen eye and pallid cheek 

The inward language of her ſoul would ſpeak; 
Her waking thoughts on bloody ſlaughter run, 
Her ſtarting dreams proclaim'd the fight begun. 
Struck by the blow of ſome barbarian hand, 


She paints Horatio breathleſs on the ſtrand ; 
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Believes his bleeding corpſe amidſt the hot 
With trampled bodies in confuſion loſt. 

Her fears too juſt ; for tho' Horatio long 

Scar'd with victorious arm th' embattled throng, 
Thro' thickeſt ranks by wiſe manceuvres broke, 
Nor crav'd a reſpite from the frequent ſtroke, 


Too far by valor urg'd, on ev'ry fide 


The preſſing foe at laſt his might defy'd, 


Retreat was vain; deform'd by many a wound, 
His mangled body *midft the ſlain was found, 


Myſterious fate! ſcarce was his ſpirit gone 


Than ſhouting hoſts proclaim'd the battle won. 


Each happy ſoldier, too, enrich'd with ſpoil, 


The ample payment of his martial toil, 


Now 
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Now homeward bends with eager pace his way, 
And thro” each village cries, “ We've gain'd the day.“. 
Then might you ſee at ev'ry threſhold wait 

The maiden anxious for her lover's fate; 

The mother her returning ſon behold, 

And ſhrink with horror as his tale he told; 

The tender wife, “ in tears of tranſport drown'd,“ 
Her partner meet, and“ weep o'er ev'ry wound.“ 
And ſo my child; for when the orient ray 

Tilum'd th" TER and proclaim'd the day, 

On ww path ſhe ſtretch'd her longing eye, 

If haply there ſhe might Horatio ſpy. 

If on the way ſome human form appear'd, 

Bright hope awhile her throbbing boſom chear'd, 
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Till nearer ſeen a ſtranger only came, 

And double anguiſh ſhook her tender frame. 

At length a ruſtic, in whoſe ſteely breaſt 

The ſofter paſſions ne'er were known to reſt, 

Her ear demanded, and at once declar'd 

The dreadful fate her lov'd Horatio ſhar'd. 

« I jaw him fall,” he cried, and more had ſpoke 
Could more have Anna heard: the ſudden ſtroke 
With . pow'r was arm'd; her lips no more 
Their former tint of bright vermilion wore; 
Clos'd were her eyes, her pulſe with languor beat, 
And INF cold ſuppreſs'd the vital heat. 
Proſtrate ſhe lay, and ev'ry effort vain, 


Till, nature quicken'd with a ſharper pain, 


Grim 


Grim death, that lately with uplifted hand 

Prepar'd his blow, now check'd by heav'n's command, 
A while retir'd, nor durſt his victim claim 

Till from her womb Horatio's image came. 

(In thee, my Henry, now that form I trace, 

And in the child I view the father's face.) 

But Anna, long by anxious cares oppreſt, 

By grief exhauſted, and bereav'd of reſt, 

Three nights in pangs of nature's ſorrow lay, 

Ere on her infant dawn'd the light of day : 
Then frenzy ſeiz'd her brain. There! there !” ſhe cried, 
« I ſee my love with ſtains of purple dy'd. 

„ I ſee, I ſee the ſword that did the deed, 

«« J hear his dying groans, I ſee him bleed. 

« Heav:ns, what a ſight !—Let vengeance act her part, 


« And arm theſe hands to tear the murd'rer's heart.— 


«© But 
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« But ſoft! he opes his eyes; he is not dead: 
« He ſmiles, he ſtrives to ſpeak, he lifts his head. 


cc Hark! hark! his well-known voice my ear aſſails 


« He calls—but ah! ſome potent charm prevails 
« Horatio's fled—his wretched Anna left” —— 
She ſcream'd—and ſunk again of ſenſe bereft, 
Life's quiv'ring light once more it's force reſum'd, 


And with a tranſient blaze her breaſt illum'd; | 


Reaſon her ſeat regain'd, while, thus expreſt, 
She gave with fault'ring voice her laſt requeſt ; 


« Thanks be to God, my ſorrow's nearly done, 


&« The faith is finiſb d, and the battle won *, 
& Soon ſhall I reach the heav'nly Canaan's.ſhore, 


&« My lov'd Horatio meet, and part no more, — 


“Father! protect my babe; with guardian care 
“ His early ſteps direct, his heart prepare 


2 Tim, iv. 9, 
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« To ſeek thy face; that, when life's thread ſhall ceaſe, 

Good Simeon like, he may depart in peace +, 

J aſk no more — My Savior, now," ſhe cried, 

«© Receive my ſoul !''——then ſweetly ſmil'd, and died. 
Such was thy pacent's fate ; 'twas God's decree 

8 care ſhould ne'er be ſhown to thee, 

Horatio's part I bear, t' inſtruct be mine 

With love of truth thy heart to learn be thine.” 
Acaſto ceas'd—ſuſceptive Heary ſtood 

In fix'd amazement, whilſt a briny flood 

His viſage bath'd, and well his mind expreſs'd, 

Tho' paſhons ſtrong the pow'rs of ſpeech ſuppreſs'd. 

But &er Acaſto clos'd the plaintive tale, 

A ſolemn gloom beſpread the fertile vale; 


Blithe 
+ Luke, i'. 29. 
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Blithe day with all her buſy train was fled; 
And Phoebus haſten'd to his weſtern bed. 
Night o'er the land her ſable curtain drew, 
And duſky tints on all creation threw. 

The meadows, late in brighteſt hue array'd, 
Loſe all their gladnefs in the gen'ral ſhade ; 
And, as with ſympathetic feelings wrung, 

A teary drop on ev'ry bloſſum hung. 

The pallid liſt'ning moon, with quiv'ring light, 
But half unveils her waning wat'ry ſight ; 
Salutes with filver'd ray the mournful wood, 
And meets her image on the condilng flood ; 
Hears the ſad tale, and, ſtruck with ſorrow deep, 
Behind ſome friendly cloud retires to weep, 
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A DESCRIPTION OF HAWKSTONE, the Seat of 
SIX RICHARD HILL, BXART. one of the Knights 
of the Shire for the County of Salop. By T. Roden- 
burt. The Third Edition, with ſeveral Alterations and 
Additions. Price 18, 
N. B. The above is a proper companion for thoſe who 
interd taking a ſummer's tour, to vifit ſuch places as 
are moſt worthy of obſervation, 


STOCK DALE's Edition of SHAKSPEAR; in- 
cluding, in One Volume $vo. the Whole of his Drama- 
tic Works: With explanatory Notes, compiled from va- 
rious Commentators. To which are prefixed his Life 
and Will. ; 


« Nature her pencil to his hand commits, 
« And then in all her forms to this great maſter fits," 


To the PUBLIC: 


+ The unrivalled excellence of Shakſpear is univer- 
ſally acknowledged. As a Poet, he zhounds in Subli— 
mities; and, as a Dramatiſt, his principal Characters are 
moſt maſterly drawn. But the number of Volumes 
which the various Editions of his Works have contained, 
by enhancing the Price hath prevented this admired Au- 
thor from being generally read; the middling claſs of 
People contenting themſelves with a peruſal of thoſe de- 
tached Plays to which they have been familiariſed by 
Theatric Repreſentation, To comprize the whole of 
Shakſpear's Works in a fingle Volume, and to publiſh 
that Volume at a moderate Price, was confidered as an 
Undertaking of Utility. In the preſent Edition of Shak. 
ſpear every thing is included which the numerous Editors 
of this admirable Author thought it neceſſary to collect. 
The lat Will of Shakſpear, his Life written by ROWE, 
and ſuch Notes as tend to elucidate obſcure Paſſages, or 
explain obſolete Words, are inſerted in the Edition now 
offered to the Public; which is fo calculated for general 
Accommodation, that, being of a portable Stze, it may 


find 
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find a Place in a Carriage on a Journey ; or, conſidered 
as a Subſtitute for the various and extravagant Editions of 
Shakſpear, it will furniſh Readers of every Denomination 
with the Works of the ſubin eſt Genius this Country hath 
produced, at an eaſy, and, comparatively ſpeaking, tri- 
vial Expence, | 

| The above valuable Book, Price only 15s. 


The HISTORY of SANDFORD and MERTON : 
A Work intended for the Ule of Children. Embelliſhed 


with beautiful Frontiſpieces, in 2 Vols. price 6s. 6d, 
bound. 


Captain COO 's Third and Laſt VOYAGE to the 
PACIFIC OCEAN in the Years 1776, 1777, 32778, 
1779, and 17:0. Faichfully abridged from the Quarto Edi- 
tion, publiſhed by order of his Majeſty; illuſtrated with 
copper plates. Price 4s. bound. 


A COMPLETE GEOGRAPHICAL DICTIONA- 
RY, or UNIVERSAL GAZETTEER, of Antient and 
Modern Geography, containing a fuil, particular, and 
accurate Deſcription of the known World, in Europe, 
Aſn, Africa, and America; compriling a c:mplete ſy ſtem 
of geography, illuſtrated with correct maps and beautiful 
views of the principal cities, &c. and chronological tables 

of the Sovereigns of Europe. The geographical parts by 
Joux SEALLY, A.M. member of the Roman academy 
author of the Hiſtoire Chronologique, ſacree et profane; 
Elements of Geography and Aſtronomy, &c. &c. inter- 
ſperſed with extracts from the private manuſcripts of one 
of the officers who accompanied Captain Cook in his 
voyage to the Southern Hemiſphere. The altronomical 
parts from the papers of the late Mr. ISRAEL Lyows, cf 
Cambridge, zſtronomer in Lord MULGRAVE's voyage to 
the Northern Hemiſphere. In two lerge Volumes 410. 
clegantly bound in calf, gilt, and lettered, Price 21, 28, 
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The HISTORY of the UNION between ENGLAND 
and SCOTLAND; wich a Collection of Original Papers 
relating thereto. By the celebrated DANIEL DF, FOE. 
With an Introduction, in which the Conſequences and 
Probability of a like Union between this Country and 
Ireland are confider:d, by JOHN LEWIS DELOLME, 
Author of the Wok on the Conſtitution of Eagland, To 
which is prefixed a Life of the Author, and a copious 
Index. In one Jarge Volume Quarto, with an elegant 
Engraving of the Author. Price 11. 9s, in boards. 

1 he Un'in between England and Scoiland, being an ex- 
tremely interelting Event, has led the Publiſher to ima- 
gine, that a New Edition of this Work of De Foe, 
which 1s grown very [carce, would be acceptable to the 
Public, eſpecially at the preſent Time, when the Situ- 
ation of Affairs in Ireland induces many Perſons to 
wiſh, that a ſimilar Union between Great Eritatn and 
that Kingdom may take place, as it may cauſe ſuch an 
Union, it not to be effected, at leaſt to h- propoled, and 
to become, for a Time, the Subject of Debate in both 
Countries. 

„vat, ſays De Foe hirm/el?, in bis Appeal to Honour 
and Juſtice, p. 50, rem my firfl entering into the 
Knowledge of Public Matters, and hawe ever been to 
thts Daz, a fincere Leger of the Conjfittuticn of my 
Country; zealous for Liberty, and the Prot, fant In'e- 
reſi; but a corſlant Follywer of moderate Principles, a 
vigorous Opprjer of let Meuſures in all Parttes : I newer 
once thaneed my Opiz ion, my Princiflcs4or my Party ; 
and let what will be jaid of changing Sides, this I main- 
lain, thai I never once deviated fromthe Rewolutien Prin- 
ciples, nor from the Doctrine of Liberty and Property, on 
which it was ſounded.” 

N. B. A few Copies are printed on Royal Paper, Price 

11. 118. 6d. 
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Copies of the following beautiful and uſeful Work, propoſis 
to ſell them at the reduced Price of 8s. 6d. in Boards. 


FRANCISCI GODWINI primo Mndavenſis dein 
Herefordenſis Epiſcopi de Præſulibus Angliæ Commenta- 
rius, omnium Epiſcoporum necnon & Cardinalium ejuſ- 
dem Gentis Nomina. Tempora, Seriem, atque Actiones 
max imè memorabiles, ab ultima Antiquitate repetita com- 
plexus. Ad Fidem Monumentorum in Archivis Regiis, 
Lamethanis, &c. &c. recognovit, plurimis in locis (ad- 
jectis Annotationibus) ad veritatem reduxit, & perpetua 
demum Serie ad præſens uſque Seculum continuavit Gus. 
RiCHaRDSON, S. T. P. Coll. Emman. Cant. Magiſter, 
& Eccl. Lincoln. Canonicus. Cantabrigiæ, Typis A- 
cademicis excudebat Joſephus Bentham, 1743. . 


THE LONDON CALENDAR for the Year 1786, 
printed on a fine large Paper and Type, bound up with 
STOCKDALE's Companion to the London Calendar 
For 1786, with new engraved Arms of the Baronets, and 
an Almanack. the whole bound together, Price 6s. 6d. 

ge careful to aſk for the LONDON CALENDAR, 
&c. which may be had ſeparate, price bound 28. 


An ESTIMATE of the COMPARATIVE 
STRENGTH of GREAT BRITAIN, 
during the Preſent and Four preceding Reigns; and of 
the Loſſes of her Trade from every War ſince the Revo- 
lution. New modelled and continued to 1785. By George 
Chalmers. Price 38. 6d. ſewed. 


ARTICLES of CHARGE of HIGH CRIMES and 
MISDEMEANORS againſt WaRREN HaSTINGS, Eſq. 
preſented to the Houſe of Commons by the Right Hon. 
"EDMUND BURKE, In one large Velume Octavo. Price 
28 in Boards. 
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